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n Would-D- e Backer.
H The Londoners are preparing them- -

selves to enjoy the performances of John
H Drew In the English metropolis nextI April. The plays In which he Is to ap--

pear are even announced, and are set
down as "The Masked Ball" and "The

' ' "butterflies." It Is a pity to disturb all
H these fond hopes, but as a matter ot fact
H John Drew Is not going to London until

Said Charles Frohman yesterday:
Wyndham was coming to

11898. this Spring, and we had arranged
John Drew should occupy his Crl- -

, Theatre while he was on this side.

B I The facts, however, are that while Wynd- -

H 1 ham was making these arrangements we
I secured the p'.ays that he wanted to do

H her:. Wyndhara's Intentions were all
W,1) li. tight, but he found himself play-les-

Bfrt I and therefore couldn't come to America.
Bn I The whole scheme fell through. I had a
Et I letter from Wyndham this week. He

gald that he did not see his way clear to

I even talk of America, because he was

Mi positive that 'The Case of Rebellious
H I Susan,' In which he is now appearing,B, would run through the entire season atb 1 the Criterion. Next season he hopes to

V I nave a new play by Haddon Chambers,
J and another new one by Henry Arthur
'l Jones. Even that won't help him very

I much, because he can no longer secure
I the American rlgnts ot any ot Jones's

I ( plays. Jones dictates his own terms, b-
ell cause he knows the value of his pieces

in America. John Drew will go to Lon- -
don a year from next Spring, and by

, arrangement with Comyns Carr he will
probably appear at tne Comedy Theatre.
The plays that he will da In England
have not yet been decided upon. He could
not present 'The liauble shop' wltnout
Wyndham's sanction." Wyndham would

I never be foolish enough to let Drew cut
1 him out In his own part.
I Belasco and Fyles's melodrama. "The
I Girl I Left Behind Me,': which has been
1 hanging lire In England for a long time,
I was toliave been put on for a run at the
I Adelphi Theatre this year, but another
1 postponement will be made. This excel- -
1 lent American play will be crowded-ou- t

I by "The Fatal Card," which will last
I tor the rest of the season. "The Girl 1

I Left Behind Me" has been produced in
1 England for copyright purposes. When

fe 1 It is done abroad It will probably run for
b a year or two. Its Indian subject isHrt just what will catch the Britishers, who
K have never had a kid-glo- play of that
m kind. They have waxed quite enthuslas-- H

tic over such very un-kl- d glove attrac-- m

Uons as Miss Mohawk and
Hard! and Von Leer.

IbbbbbbI

Ha "When the Casino people came to see
H me about becoming a partner In theirB new scheme," said Oscar Hammerstelnm yesterday, "I declined firmly but politely.
H I have had all the partnerships I want.
H I have had a doje of partners, and I've
B finished."

bbbbV
A gentleman, new to the theatricalsH business, and with a 31,000 check In his

l possession, which he was willing to ln- -
H vest, called upon Miss Marbury, and
B asked her it she knew any manager who

would admit him into a dramatic ven- -
'. ture. He did not know where to And

the luminaries of the theatres, and he
thought that he might have considerable

M difficulty In placing his money. "Take
a walk down Broadway," said Miss
Marbury, "and just hold the corner of
the J1.500 check out of your pocket. You
wont find one manager; you'll And a

Jf hundred. They'll swarm around you;
they'll talk you to death: they'll give

m you the most glittering promises; they
will hold out the most magnificent hopes:M they will suggest the most celebratedactors, and tempt you with the mostH profitable plays. One little promenade

1 will be all that is necessary." The gen- -
H tleman finally became alarmed, and he

,i still has his 31.500.

V During the performance of "A Back
K Number" at the Harlem Opera-Hous- e

M Tuesday night Willie Collier, whiledancing, turned his toot and sprained ItiB yery badly. He left the stage somewhatnB hurriedly, and there was a brief pause.k The actors and actresses looked alarmed,
IM but went on with the play. Mr. Collier,
MM In the mean time, went behind thescenes and had his ankle bandaged.

Am. Then, without loss of time he returnedAW to the stage and continued his work soplucklly that the audience never knewthat anything painful had happened.

a ..Tn,. n?w "5u"lc KaI1 ln Harlem, overthe Harlem Opera-Hous- e, is lovely TheHarlem Philharmonic will give a con- -
M thilhet0!?lgh,,,'.aPd Harlemltes wotdainty place that hastoeen contrived by the teeming Hammer-- fstein. Fourteen hundred people can bem, accommodated. The prevailing color Isreddish-brow- and there Is a tier of

pretty, bulging boxes like those to be
seen at Koster & Blal's. The new
music hall will be ussd for concerts until
March, when It will be glvon over to
vaudeville. So little has been said about
this new resort that those who see it
will be surprised at Its beauty.

Theri Is Just a poFslblllty that Mrs.
John Wood will come to this country
next season, to appear in the role of the
sporting Duchess ln "The Derby In-

ner" at the Acadomy of Music. She
has had the offer, at any rate, and she
has not as yet definitely declined it. She
Is now playing the part at the Drury
Lane Theatre, London.

So many theatrical companies are
"laying off" during this trying before-Christm-

week that the Itlalto has a
Summery look, and groups of actors sta-
tioned at the corners suggest the

month of July. In the city
things are pretty bad at a good many
houses. The opera does not suffer, nor
do "The Masqueraders," "Too Much
Johnson" and one or two other suc-
cesses. Christmas Day, however, will
bring Joy to the managerial heart. Thou-
sands of people who seldom patronize the
playhouses, save themselves up for that

. . .
It appears that Mrs. Langtry was shut

out of the Harlem Opera-Hous- e because
her manager neglected to forward the
signed contracts to Mr. Hammersteln.
Hammersteln had done his part of the
signing, and telegraphed to Reynolds for
the documents. They were not for-
warded, and Hammersteln. fearing that
he would have to shut up his house, gave
his time to the LUIputlans.
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OUTOFBAKlHCiPbWOER?

Why not order Cleveland's? It li tha
bst that money can buy, and costs you no
more than Inferior brands.

Remember, only a rounded tpoonfnl Is
required of Cleveland's baking powder, not
a heaping spoonful.

(jgwiands
"Ptiro" and Sure."

- highest of all in Leavening Power. .Latest U . S. Gov't Report

IvvSi Powder
AE&OJLUTElLy PURE

Wo don't nchortifio every timo we
have a bargntu, but those who como
in our storo often hrivo a chance to
pick up many n ono.

Wo have just marked a lot of
$20 Blue Kersoy Winter Overcoats

new style, perfect goods down
to 416. Too Into to make up a
now lot of $15 ones.

Our special V. V. Wove at 1 Is rtcelvln great
approbation from our ciitomero.

WM, VOGEL & SON
Broadway Corner Houston St.

WEST 14TII MT.

si Trai. nur'c vX
0,"BEUWBlEw's

CARPETS
OPEN EVENINGS.

FKBE WOOL,
LOW miCKH,

EASY TEEMS,
HAVE COMBINED TO MAKE OUR NEW STORE
ONE OF THE MOST ATTRACTIVE PLACES ON

WEST HTH ST.

CARPETS AND RUGS IN GREAT VARIETY
AND OF THE PRETTIEST PATTERNS IN THE
MARKET.

SPECIAL ATTENTION IS CALLED TO THE
REMARKABLE REDUCTIONS WE ARE OtTER-IN-

IN BEDROOM 8UITES THIS WEEK.

20.00, reduced to "18.O0.
82.O0, reduces! Ie 10.O0.
la 00, reduced to ID. 00.

Ererjthlns well made, durable and
stylish.

OOWPERTHWAIT & CO.,
104, 100 f; 108 WEST 14TH ST..

NEAR OTII AVE.
DltOOKI.YN STOKES

Flatbnsh Are., Near Fulton Hi.

WmmWWmTmi
1 AND J THIRD AVE.,

(Opposite Cooper Institute). 'CHARTERED 1863.
8.1 1 IMVIDI'.M).
NEW YORK, December 11. 1194.

INTEREST TOR THE HALF YEAR ENDING
December 31, 1894, at the rate of FOUll I'LMl
OBMT. PUR ANNUM, will be credited to de-

positors entitled thereto under the of tha
bank on sums from 95 to 90,4300. Interest
parable Januarr IS. 1895.

MONEY DEPOSITED on or before Januarr 10

will draw Interest from Januarr 1. 1S9S

JONATHAN D. CURREY, Secretary
WM. DURRELL, President.

Made to Fit.
There's a difference

between "made to order" and "made to
fit." Made-to-ord- shirts don't always
nt.

Keep's Shirts
are made to nt. Made to lust, too.
Made Just aa well as the best rs

in America know how. Made 6
for V. laundered one dollar more.

' None better at any price."
Keep Mfg. Co.,

Broadway, bet. 11th & 12th Sts.
Open Evenings Till Christmas.

Useful Well a Ornamental.
What can be more appropriate for

Christmas gifts than handsome and ser-
viceable articles of furniture? AnyboJy
would be glad to receive such presents
Instead of the useless trifles so often
given. Fancy tables and chairs, taste-
ful rockers, pictures, ruga, easels, clocks,
lamps, desks, bookcases, and, for that
matter, parlor stilts or bedroom suits,
surely must prove welcome

All the fitting articles and many more
not here described In the line of house-
hold goods sultaole for Christmas pres-
ents can be found at Cowperthwalt's,
on Park Row, near Chatham Square.

This old concern, now doing business
In Its eighty-eight- h year, has on hand a
splendid line of goods, and buyers would
do well to look ver this stock.

Practical Gifts.'Silk Satin
Umbrellas. . Suspenders.
Walking stick style, tight roller, Finest Satin, Kid and Silk ends,

fine silk,
Plain Colors - - 29c.$" 48
Embroidered - - 39c.

Elegantly mounted in silver, worth $1.00 nd $1.50.
novel design, same quality as above,

$7 98
" Neckwear,

Tight Roller.
Silk Serge, Choice Sticks, A" ShaP"- -

$1 89 $1.00 Quality at 42c.
Roilers'-F-

ine
$1'50 QUaUty flt 85c"

Best Tight Pure Silk,

$ 95 Wo make all our Neckwear and

' save you 40 per cent.

AT BOTH STORES:
fS tUGENE R 3B3 Broadway,"

I LluC R l23"125 Un lHP NKAU NAKHAU HT.

FOR THE HOLIDAYS.
The 46th Strait BAUMANN

thVpuuVof TTBACTI0NS and btut lnducem.ou than er twlure to all who my contemplate

Furniture, Carpets, Bedding, c.
.cr)r PJrer f" f,w 4ro" po.tbt artor Jan. 1st. aaat that time talcs ouraccount ot stock, tnerelora wo propose for tho remainder or tho year to sell everythlni

At an Actual Reduction of 33 .
lffiT5lKIRHft)MiSKE'at,av'nlt''l'llwUo,l'edvntI ( ,lm PPrtun,l- - fub

CASH NOT NECESSARY.
V will sell jou oil jou may require on

OUR UNEQUALLED CREDIT SYSTEM.
Which permits to make small payment weekly, monthly until paid.

S. BAUMANN & CO.
733 to 739 Eighth Ave., Cor. 46th St.

OPKN'EVENINHH UNTI1. O O'CLOCK.

Brooklyn Amusements.

MMH. AND AITOUHTIN NF.UVIM.UIn
THE BOY TRAMP.

MntlneeTO-IiA- Iteserred scats 'Ac, kiSOe'
K.xt Wwic "KUHH CITY."

UULUillDln. Matinee Saturday only.

E. H. SOTHERN. in
TUB llIUHKflT niDUHlt.

UUAND Ol'ERA.IIOUHE.
SHAFT HO. 2. . wraS
Iteened PeaUi. 'JV., 60c., 76V.

AMPHION. ,mw?pEK;?riJt
livery Kvenlne, Matlneea Weil. It su

WILLIAM MOIlltm lu
'fill! I,(CT I'AKAmWK.

GHETI.SiF-TO-HIGH-I.
II U UlllCnH German ! 30
HL II. TllLDUn Comedian. I rarnrltca.

P lin ! n T WlterHanfordLLwseetSlirr.r M V I n H phiw-is- u.. ihc.. asc., mv.
LD1I I lilt I 407eoodr.ervedwaUat'i6c.

FAHIO.KOHAM
ANIl LtVINU fltTfUlltaNext Ween- -" i he Hllll Alarm."

CyT A T Walter Hanrord, Leasee ft Mir3 1 A fC Trlcwi alRayii 16. 23. ! 60c.
410 Oood ll.aerved Beats at M.

CHAW. 1.. 11AVIM In "ALV1N JOSI.IN." i

CIJ1CT Brooklyn AcaJcmy of Music.
inU J 1

1 Drana Opera, Thure. Kve.. Dec. VX
l'rom the Metropolitan Upera.lIouse.Ncw York.

Mme. Melbi, Mint. Ucalchl. M. Planoon, rilg.
ItusltanouudotherH.

Dancing Academies.
LlJAi'S,k ? AV- E- con- - 1ST8T.I inest an.
ni?! ,cl!001 'or "cli I" th. cJUl lastmo.ery afternoon and evening. .

Amusements.
EDEN MUSEE.

WOULD IN WAX.TWO MiiAMi '0CEIITN.COMMENCING MONDAY. DEC. U.
Mme. PILAR MORIN1'ANTOMIJIB CQ.1IPASV. .

ACAI1FMY ok music.,,, ST AiiDiirivtNa placritt. i. r, a, tie.THE COTTON KING.SPECIAL EXTRV MATINEE CltRIRTMAT
nH!.'i;J!y.r', "'", s'- - S. Eve, at M.1S.

EXTRA. Sundsy, " Bundsy Eva.
H tittttt.AN'V 1 ItKAllTK SFTrTTMnlai- kr
POSITIVE Mr.

I .MlTOItlliTV.
WhDMmOAV MAT1.NKK.-- 4 MATOIIDAY.

MINER'S Jcuhe iiTiTE
BOWFflY . . 'ILI'V COMPANY

THEATHK. Mats. Mon., Tue.. 1l)ay k saL
MINER'S j RENTZ-SA- N I LEY CO.
8TH 4VF I oiikat pitniiucTioK.
tiitVk i M&wag.a'uir'afas,.
PEOPLE'S TIIHATUK. "

.I,.KN,1,,Y u MINEH, rronrietot,
In the Tenderloin, ?,r "Klli ..Sfju
Next Week-- A MAN V1 IJIOli1 a COUNTRY.

6TII AVE. TIIEATKH. at 8 sharp
FANNY DAVENPORT I

"GISMONDA." mJJ?,.,

DDnOTflD'O 1 A. M to 10.30 P M. ; 2Se. A

rnUIllllll li M?- - spsrkllng vauds
vine. Living Pictures It 4. 10

P M. 3undsy Sacred Concerts, 2 to 10 SO P. M
Continuous Xmss Dsy. Tues .Dec ii. open I A. 11.

UTAH THE "TUu. kvf.m I . iu. .Mauafi.
KOMK tOiilll.AN.

London Assurance Nut Week,
Jlal. Xmss Dsy.

IBVINO PLACE THEATRE. Eve., TlS. Sat. Mst.
Ultimo; Frl. (popolsr prices), Pfarrsr

voa Klrchfeld; Sat. Mat., Jugend; Ere., Ultimo.

577-S- J9 BROWAY.
The Largest
Japanese, Chinese, Turkish,
Persian, Egyptian, and India
House in the World.

CHRISTMAS
GIFTS.
Basement.)

We have now on sale

One Million

Toys, Dolls,
Novelties
and Tree
Ornaments
from China, Japan and India.
They are different from
the conventional articles.

Storks, Balls,
Dolls, Storks,

Spiders, Rabbits
and Thousands of
Grotesque Figures
and Animals.

5c, 10e 15e.,

20e.,25e.each.

50c.o, 1.00,1.50,

They will delight the
children and remain
permanent ornaments.

Amusements.
Mr. A.yu Calmer bole Mang'r.

nil Urn0 "Esmersds" Is Just th. plsy
HI I IrH X '" ukt trl ' aaa.-Tl-

Monday, D. 81.
Waj&jQIn 81 TUB FATAL CARD.

JRRPVIQ TIiEATRE. B'dway. cor. Mlh atJXDDIjl O La,t j nights A Mat.
LII.I.IAN IttlHwKl.I, .it'KltA CO.

TIIEOHANU DUCIlESc.
Nev.lMourtay-.u- n. A.H MUf. KENDAT
A.UEKltJA.N TllEATItli. MaUrmrtur1ay.
WILSUN BAHKETI "iiVSJST.

Friday and Katurdar-VllUJINII- IH.

Net Monday, Mr. llAMItgri' lu OLaUDIAW.
HARLEM OPERA-HOUS- Evg. 1. 11. SaL Mat.

WILLIAM COLLIER.
A UACK NUMDER.

Neat Week "Old llo.a" llo.y In "Th. Hamaj
COLUMDl'l Theatre. Eva 1.15. Wed A SaL Matat

SPECIAL DELIVERY.
OY DAVID II. SCULLY.

Nest Week Robert tisrlor, "Sport McAllister,'
1.YCEII3I Thealrr. ltii. th Ave..t2tdu
The Amsixon.. Itnero's farcical romance.
Th Am axon.. ftv.nlns-a- . MataThnra. A Hat,
OKRJIANIA"TIIEATnE EVERY NICHTi

THE .NEW YOKK BKEWEIt.

MERRY CHRISTMAS1

Call on us. We will do all in our power to jbmiAH
you happy by iurnishing your home comfortji0SM
at little coat and on the easiest terms of

JORDAN & I
M0RIARTY1

207, 209, 211 AND 213 PARK ROW, fNear Chatham Square, New York. t

FURNITURE, CARPETS, &ci
FREE TO ALL THIS WEEKI

One Elegant ot Oak Extension Tabl giytwH
away free with every purchase of $50. ':rmR

LOOK AT OUR EASY TERMS!
$1.00 Week on S65. S2.00Weekon SI50. S
S 1 .50 Week on S 1 00. S2.50 Week on fIOO. WM

HI'KCIAI, ATTENTION (I1TEN TO ALL OKKEIM. ft ''HPrice .ist Mailed on Application.
OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL 9 O'CLOCfel

flmuiemenu.
MiSTnorOI.ITAN OI'iillA-IIOIJJ-

OIIAND OPERA, osd.r ih. dlrxtlon et
HF.NRV K AtltlRT snd MAURICE int!

st Brooklyn Atsdemy, PAUT.
SaL Ev. Dec. u popular prices La Truvlntam Evg. Dee. IL OTRI.LO

let. Mat. Use. II. LOIIKMftltlN.
Bun. Evg , Deo. ! 8th Bundsy Concert, Soloists:

Mme. Eames, Mlra Heller, MM.rtuasltano, Aneona.
Monday Evg. Deo. It. Verdi's Opera. AII1 A.
Wed. Evg., Deo. 24. Meyerbeer's Opera. LEU

mirjunVoTS.
Frl Evg . Dects. OounnJ's Opers, FAUST.
BatMat..DK.H. Verdi's Opers. ItlOOLBTTO

KOSTER h BIAL'S,
TIIIIIO KKIUKN LIV1M1 l'lt:TIIIti:H.

C'inqueiVKtll. Vim Irwin, .late Levy,
Hruel.luTirrr. Mile Uosw

awn. Ilroa. I'orrrsl, T.rliernott'.Nt Wrrk-AJIEI- .IA III.DVKIt.

VnStlt'n NBW "' KQUAUE.
BC HRITIl S Orlg I Continuous PerformancesIVUIUI U Noon to 11 I'. M. M.li. loo.

nEHT VADOKVII.I.E IN AMEltlUA.
Kevrrm MhstsTer. TertaJaiila,e Troope,

Ryan end Itlcntleld, IbeNawn. Marker
and l.r.ler, l.r Clair and l.e.lle, aftethere.

.HAIllHON IstlUAItE I4AKIIKN.
linen lO Ai 01. to II I. SI.

THE TOY VAIll IN OLII NHKE-iinUlt-

New Yerk'ailrrete.l Holiday Hhosr.
Adm. malt, iflc and Coupon lor Hot ot Candy.

4IPKUA.llOljHK.llKAIlU Kve.atHMiiia.WKl.kHat.atl"" J0,Jft..5f JKWJlDNBV DRBV I.
THE ItOAO TO UUIN.

Nest Week LOUIS ALDnlCH In "My Partner."

EJ,rl,TKs7tV.!,EWEnKVW'',L
THE MASQUERADES.

Evenings 8. IB. MallneeaWed. and Bat

TONY PASTOR is yourwlveicnUdrn.
UOLIrf' MATINEE VniOAV.

Handsume Dolla 1'rinta lo the Ladlej.
TONY KI1TV NOLAN B1U HHOW

TOO MUCH JOHNSON.
Witt William Gillette and Company.

Theatre, tfllh.t., near B'y
linVT'V HOTkMrKtlt.Propiy.I I al Evening. 8.3U Mat riaLXlft"Ul ' A MilkVWte Hag
ST."JAH iCKt.C ilroadivay and 28th

I'l arlea Maotlearby, Kole lessee and Manager.
Eenlna. H. Matinee Wert and Bat

Ul'IIAIII IJOLIIKN.
4U.lt J Ell PlttHITV.

ViInVlo
LITTLE CHRISTOPHER. JSSPS.gi

NEW KII.ANVI I.iriNti VIUTlMtEW.
NIIRI A' Walter banfot, Levss. A Mcr.IIDHJ J. p,,,,, n jj, t .,,4 gao.

JAJIIEMJI. .MAHKIE-THEWI- OE MIIQW.
UHOAOWAY 'I'll KATItE. Kves. M. ab 'J.

BOSTONIANS
PRINCE ANANIAS.

SssaaaaH

Amuement . wjB
imperial MusicHill.Mit.)Nlra
rirst Traduction o( th.

OLD AGE AND YOUTil
AND GREAT VAUDEVILLE STAWEM

14TIlr. TllriAIRk. NwanaKBaal
Beautiful Souvenirs rrMTf.

I,AcbR BROWNISHMatinees Tueday. Thursday and Bsuarjag. WaaaaasB
Beats on sale tor XmM A .New Vea aajt.lTIPMK'iM

.E:i.rrTEin.i.1i!eAlBI'layn .vary aiternooa er.ruaa tSiasaaaal
11IJOU, li'way.wrtliAaistsU. MahW)EinBjH

week.
Sd& r$iFh8ffFm

Dec 14. Psl.r r. Dalley, NEW laWHtstT MBBB
t' way ami I Wakny Omttm. wilaBMiiCiULU aath ai, r.-vr- k rkaTaxeisBBBl

square --sw
Tlieatre. BaUUat. 1 Mate. Xwi,Hiy$lgK
ATLANtio OARDEN. M-- ewerr. 't 4a5

Every evening. Lsay Orckeatra, Bart aad asBBBBBa
nelt. Hodges and Launchmara. Bit ,MPHOaorgta Oavls. Marl. Crotke. 'v:'aVaaaVaaaai

Perso nal.' '"jLff--
B

A. A. BEST QUAUTT OF COAL, "a""
I4.7J par ton of S.0M pond, d.llv.r.4BH

TIIEDFOBDS. ear. ITlk st. and t.kva, etPIH
L and Boulevard. Tslepkoae H4A Uta at.- - X B

ADVICB' fBEE Lawy.r. bigkeat relereac; avjjrB
Uc. all courts; transact all legal baalaeav .aswHDroadway, room . ,' M

A t;('PARLOItSUIT for 0) M srsaH aaSsMaB
week L.wms. tlWast tith eJlZIfZlSIB

BAYER Detective "Agency Any can preaaMHfjH
ronldentlally and. successfully attended Ml eaaBLH

eipsrt detectives employ.ds ckarsea ntteMsjilH
Boom IM World Dldg.; telephone SMS Cartli'1mW
coal, n.to ion. dellTrt4 Battery to atsut aJtB

weight and quality gnaruleed.' AiMlses DeaF H
TER,4 Bread eu A B
fJOAL f.M per "ton all atsa. dallTena, atSaai''

loiKtli st. Lehigh, boa It World.' , jl'sssssi
COSTUME DRESS-tflaS- sad It smereSBH

to call. v. will promptly Mud aample gasp it H
Instruction for self rJeaaor.) perfeel n wiysJ jiH
try on. ratlin. A Co.. Ladle- - Pateeat TaHa .SB
60 E. 2Mb at. LUWj4H
FINEST "HAIR TRIMMERS. pceaaadoWlkMt kIHter. and beard cutters ta tk worW HjlgH
Alpine. (7 West !Jd su. near aroadwa.iM
alAIIBLE'lIEAKT Wby'do I'aot bear treat MrH

bert? Will Is sick. WrtUja.T;;;;:M
PICTURES framed to order. ntaMed a JsaMliiJH

prlcea F. W. Lincoln, manufaeterer. M MajHH
at., upsulr. "'j.ssaaal
PORTRAITS in crayon enlarged tnea.eaet .AtlBH

graph; else It20; framed In cold er eassp)fj
only tz. Holland Studio, AM Broadway, IMtHTv ' .aM

EXCEPTIONALLY FINE MUSIC.

One of Two Concerts to He Given by
the Musical Aid Society.

The Mist of two concerts during the
season of 18S4-- 5 by the Musical Art So-

ciety will be given Saturday evening
at Carnegie Music Hall. The programme,
which will be particularly of a Christ-
mas character, will include these selec-
tions:

Pslestrlna'a "Hodlt Chrlstus Natus Ett;"
chorus ot tha ssm. title; Vlttorls's "O,

Magnum Mysterlum:" Beethoven's Sonata In G
minor, rendered by the renowned Tlolfnlst, Ysave;
Calvlslua's "Joieph, Lleber Joseph Meln;"

"Ei lit Eln Roe' Enteprungens" three
numbers from J. S. Qach'i Christmas oratorio;
the choral, "Break Forth. O. Beauteous, Heav-en- lr

Light;" the aria, "Slumber Beloved," and
the choral, "Thee with Tender Care;" Bach's
prelude and fugue, and Vleuxtemps aria and
garotte, for the violin, br Tsajre; Cornelius's
"Llebe, Dlr Ergebe Mich," and Leopold 's

"Itlng Out Wild Bells "
Frank Damrosch Is the conductor.

Fine Food for John Burns.
A dinner will be tenderei br Dr. Psrkhurst

and Mr. GoS to John Burns on the tatter's return
from the West. This Is to bs done with tho Idea
of giving the labor agitator pleaaanter views of
American hospllslUr thsn ha has et had. Not
more than twenty guests will be present.

Midnight Tenement Fire.
Just before midnight Are started on a fourth-flo.-

tenement, 114 Stanton street, and waa discovert!
br Max Ooldsteln. Ills wife was arrested, charged
with settlnic the place on lire with her husband's
aid. He escaped. She waa held In Easel Market
Court this morning.

THESE PLACES FREE TO-DA-

At "o'clock this stternoon Mr. Rlchsrd T.
Pertr will rive the se:onJ of series of
free orran recltsls at Marble Church, Fifth avenue
and Twentr-nlnt- h meet. Assisting artists v.11! be
Ulss Mirr II. Mansfield, soprano; Miss Marguerite
Wuertl, violinist, and Mr. C. Juiaon Bushnelt,
baritone.

At the of Good Government Club B.
70 West One Hundred and Fourth street, this evea-In- g

James C. Carter, President ot the Cltr Club,
will address members and friends.

Cltr Vigilance League. 112 West h

street, John Swlnton presides. Speeches
br William Scuds more, Charles B. Spabr and
Prof. r. II- - Oiddlngs.

v R!rsN.s 1 AD A ana Ecopepm. asaii
MISS CYNTHIA'S HEART.

4; A Romance and a Tragedy of Life Un-- K

folded at the Seaside.

Ki It was at a little seaside place In

HBk West Cornwall that I met with Miss
W Cynthia Treleven. I never saw her be
F fore, and have never tetn her since ;

1 yet In the short time of our acquaint
H ance I think I was a witness of the one

M 4 romance the one pitiful little tragedy
1 of Miss Cynthia's

H She was certainly a mldd:c-age- d HJy.
H and yet that term elves altogether a
H wrong Idea or her. Though her youth
H was past there was still something girl- -
B lsh about her. She had preserved tho
H shyness and Innocence of youth, thoughjB Its freshness and bloom had fled long

VHBBk ago; the basb'ujnesa that was pretty at
BBf eighteen was; 'Me awkward now; the
HBm blush that (Lrnc so readily to her thin

cheek was mora painful than becoming.
HK I don't think she could ever have been

pretty, but thero was something taking
about her, and I found Miss Cynthia a

H tm very Interesting study at first. She was
m far younger than I, although her actualU' years must hae numbered nearly the

m double of mine.
Kmj We happened to be slaying at the same

dfi hotel I with my mother and Miss Cyn- -
H this with her brother, a stout Cornish

H squire, his handsome daughter and a
Bk young man whost relationship I could not
Hf; Ax At atl. He was a handsome young fel- -

H low, tall and dark-haire- with heavy,
k' )eepy eyes; and he lounged about all

Hk day In a fasnton that made rr.e long to
B'v shake him.
m ' OsM y4b1bc I Jiend to pick up

K - U:. ".v , ,
saaam n L -- - t.

tealfliTfifilfv-Ai- n

Miss Cynthia's book for her, and so be-
gan our acquaintance. We were seated
ln the hotel garden. In the soft Summer
twilight, and Miss Cynthia talked a good
deal, In the nervous, flurried way that
shy people have. Her niece Maud had
not been very well for some time, she
told me, and so they had beon trying
what a little chango of air would do for
her.

They had made quite a little tour,
Miss Cynthia went on, and Maud was
much better already.

"And does her brother like It, too?" I
asked,

"Her brother? oh you mean Mr.
Houston. No; he Is no relation at ail-t- hat

Is I should say, he Is only a
friend," said Miss Cynthia, nervously,
" We made his acquaintance at l'en-zanc- e,

and ho has formed one of our
party since."

" He seems to find It rather dull." I
remarked.

" Do you think so? Oh, not I assure
you he la delighted with the place,"
fluttered my companion, with a painful
blush. " He doesn't care much for ex-
ertion, perhaps; but he says It Is enough
for him simply to live Jn a place Ilka
this."" He Is rather young to talk like
that," 1 hazarded. " He can't be more
than twenty-fiv- e or twenty-si- x T"

"Oh!" cried Miss Cynthia, "he Is
much older than that! I am sure he
Is much older; but then," she vent on,
twisting the corner of her shawl ln
her nervous fingers, "f think It Is so
difficult really to tell age. Some people
look so rauan older than they are, and
some so muoh younger. . Don't you think
so? Mr. Houston says that years have
really vry iltti to da with age. And

it Is only experience and knowledge that
really signify."

I'oor Miss Cynthia I According to that
maxim she was certainly no more
thai eighteen.

"Fpr example," she said hastily, with
the curious boldness of bashful people,
who often make confidences that
stronger souls would shrink from "for
example, I am sure you would never
guese my real age. Now. I wish you
would tell me: how old should you
think I really was?"

This was rather sudden. I gasped.
There was nothing for It but prevarica-
tion; and with that anxious, faded
face waiting eagerly upon my words, I
said:

"Well, it Is really hard to tell; but
are you thirty yet?

"There!" cried Miss Cynthia, beaming
.with sudden delight. "I nas right: It Is
Impossible to guess quite correctly. I
really am a little more than that; hut
appearances are sometimes deceptive,

I are they not? Is that you, Maud?" an
a tall figure approached through the
twilight. "Do you want me, my love?"

"It Is too damp for you to be out,
.dear," said the girl. "Do come ln now."

She spoke In a soft, pleasant voice:
but I noticed a scrutinizing glance at
me as she came near, as If to see who

, It was that kent Miss Cynthia out so
late. She acknowledged her aunt's

I nervous Introduction with a very slight
bow, and passed her arm through hers
to lead her Indoors.

I had not very much tn do Just then,
land I spent a good deal of time watching
the curious little drama that unrolled It- -i

self before me. It seemed to me that a
great deal of It was explained very pltl- -
fully when 1 hea-- d from acquaintances
that M i" a Cynthia was quite an heiress
In a small way.

Five hundred a year was a nice little
income for an idle young man"to pick.

, up; and ho certainly devoted to her all
. the time that he could rpare from his
novels and cigars. It was not hard work
for him: a very little went a great way

I with poor Mlis Cynthia, who. as she
confided to me one day upon the sands,
had never had a lover before.

He had brought her a little bunch of
flowers that morning, and she held them
In her hand aa ehf talked to me, with a
glance at them now and then so full of
pride and pleasure that It went to my
heart

"You nee, my dear," she was saying,
"we always llvgi very quietly In my
dear father's lifetime, and saw no so-
ciety. It I hard noon a girl, I think.
And yet, perhaps, when one Is not quite

, girl,, the happiness seems greater. I

never thought ' and Miss Cynthia's
voice broke suddenly, and she looked
straight out to sea with moistened eyes.

I looked at her hopelessly. Sho had
begun to affect a certain Juvenility of
stylo which sat Vry badly upon her.
She had curled her front hnlr Intely.
and an It wns thin and soft It uouM not
friz, but straggled in limp strands upon
her forehead. A pallor hat was perched
upon her head exactly tho same soit of
hat as 'hat which Muud Treleven wore
upon her heavy black colls and she
wore a rrof.-ovr- r blouse, which accen-
tuated the flatnpss nnd angularity of her
thin flgue. It nan hard to think her as
tho 'joiolno of a love affair." l'Var Miss Cynthia," I said gently (I
was ho sorry for her), " I think you may
bo right, and that one may be happier
to be engaged latn In life; but don't you
think one ought to be very sure, very
certain, about It? A girl may get over
things that an older person cannot, you
know. One wan's to bo sure."

"Yes, Indeed," said Miss Cynthia, with
a hippy smile "very ure."

There was nothlrg more to be sold.
I had noticed that Maud Trevclen was

almost ruda In her behavior to the
young man, and that she threw every
nbstaclii that she 'could In the way of
his Intercourse with her aunt. To Miss
Cynthia herBelf sho showed the tender-es- t

affection, but she was always on the
watch, and Mr, Houston seemed uneasy
and awkward under tha glance ot her

i black eyes. Therefore, it seemed the
moro extraordinary to me when, ln two
figures, coming slowly along the sands

' toward us, I recognised Miss Treleven
and her aunt's admirer

Wo were seated under the shadow of
an advancing ledge of rock which ran
out Into the sands In long points and
reefs, ar.d they passed by without no-
ticing us. Miss Cynthli had not seen
them; she was ery short-sighte- and
they paused at some distance. We sat
silent for somo little tlmi I busy with
my knitting, and Miss Cynthia fidget-tin- g

about her In her usual rervous way
when suddenly a man's voice struck

upon our ears from the other side of the
lone. Jagged reef behind us

"Hard? I should think it Is hard-f- or
me. Why you should care about It,
though, I can't think. You threw me
over first, or I should never have
thought of it."

In a moment I understood. Mr. Hous-to- n

and Miss Treleven had come up the
other side quite unconscious of our
cretance. I half rose, but Miss Cynthia
sat quite still, and I t down again
doubtfully.

"Don't you understand that I will not

bear to see her deceived?" said an In-
dignant, girlish voice. "How can you
do It? It la shameful, disgraceful! 'Iwonder you have the fuco to speak to
her at all before me knowing you as I
do "

"And what do you know, then?"
"I know that you choso to make love

to me once, thinking 1 was the heiress
of my grandmother's money." replied
Miss Treleven, with a scornful laugh.
"I know that I found out tho reason of
your devotion and 'threw ou over,' as
you call It, before you had lime to find
out your mistake, and throw me over
Instead. And I know that, still anxious
to get the money, you have hade my
dear old aunt" Amis Cynthia drew In
her breath quickly "bellevo that you
care for her. ami you are going to
murry her for the sake of It But you
shall not. 1 will tell her everything
myself booner than see It "

"You may tell her what you like. She
will bellevo me. not you," said Mr.
Houston sullenly.

i "That's the cruelty of It! Oh. you
I villain! You mean, treacherous lllaln!"

"Come. Maud." said he, with u rough-
ened voice, "that's enough of calling
names. Now, listen to me I'll tell you
tho truth. I did ask you tn marry me

I because 1 thought you had money Hut
I got to care about you so much that I
would never have given you up. even
lf I knew you hadn't a penny, only you

i never gave me the chance to tell you so.
You would not hear me. I didn't know

'why you threw me oer. Well, then.
I heard it was your aunt who had all
the money. Why shouldn't I marry
her? I thought She Isn't a bad old
thing. 1 don't dlsllko her nt all Hut

i look here. It's you I want, I don't care
.a hang for all htr money If you would
, only have me "
. "How darn you Insult me?" she cried.
I I coull heir her quick, nngry breathing,
. "Do you think I would take you now?"7

"You could make a better fellow of me,
Miud"

"And she oh. It is too cruel! She
thinks yju love her. She Is so happy "

"Never mind her Think of yourself.
You did cire for me at llrst. Maud." Theyoung man's vol:e had sunk to a plead-
ing tone which poor Miss Cynthia had
never heard before. I think she had for-
gotten I was there, She sat rlrllly

I quiet, still looking- out to tea beyond me.
. I never saw anythtn? like the dretdful
J despair of her eyes, and she still held her
' little bunch of llavVers tlghtl) clasped In
1 her thin, trembling hand. They were

already. I did not daro to move
(drooping and the sunlight fell all around

the tnu.'mur of the sea filled the

jgyjjjaj- -

air, and the voices went on still behind
the rocks.

"I will not hear you," said the girl. I
could hear her hasty rising and the clat-
ter of the loose stones that fell as she
moved. Her voice sounded as If she was

I crying. "And you shall not make Aunt
Cynthia miserable poor old darling!"

"Take me yourself, then," said the
young man. ''I tell you It's either you
or her."

They were moving away. We could no
longer hear the words distinctly, and
socn even the Bounds of them died away.
And then Miss Cynthia moved. She
looked away from the seat at last, and
down at the drooping flowers In her hand.
Then suddenly ihe let them fall, burled
her face In her hands and burst Into a
dreadful fit of weeping. Her thin. lank
figure shook with the violence of her sobs:
her poor, silly sailor hat got pushed all
on one side: and I got up softly and went
away, for no one should not look on at
a breaking heart, and I could do nothing
to comfort her, I looked hick once more
und she was sull sitting there a very
pitiful figure In the bright sunlight.

I did not see Miss Cynthia again that
day. She had a bad headache, her niece
told me, and did not care to come down
to dinner Miss Treleven had very heavy
eyes hercelf, and I noticed that she had
not a word to say to Mr, Houtton, who
looked us black as thunder.

' Hut the next morning I saw Miss Cyn-
thia, h was sitting In the garden upon
the seat where we first made acquaint-
ance; and as I came near her I was as-
tonished at the change In her appear-
ance. She wore a quiet gray dress, and
the vouthful fringe was gone, her thin,
colorless ha.r was brushed smoothly
down, and she had a bonnet on Instead

,of the wide, flowory hat she had al- -

(ways wom In the garden. Hut the
change was more than this. Something

- 'hat had been theie; I think
t "at nope.

..... .. the people staying at the
hotel had gone upon a long excursion,
und nhe was all a.one In the bright
morning. As I sat dawn be.lde her I
aatr that she held a letter In her hands,

.and she began to sprak very quietly not
lat all In her usual nervous, flurried
I way.

"I Wunt you I want you. my dear, to
read this," handing me the letter; "you
will understand."

I took It silently and read It. It was
an offer ot marriage signed "Jam to
Houston," and I burst out Into an In-
dignant exclamation. Hut Miss Cynthia
put her hand on mine It felt very hot
aart dry.

Picas--ple- as do not stay anything.

I want you to stay with me. I wrote a
note tu ask him to come here. I think
I can do It better with you by me."

As she spoke her hand began to trem-
ble, at d u spot of bright red mounted to
her cheek, I followed her glance, and
saw the tall figure of Mr, Houston com-- I
Ing up the garden. He eyed mo sulkily
as he came near

"I am afraid I Intrude," said he,
lifting his hat. "But 1 understood"

"Yes, certainly, Mr. Houston," paid
Miss Cynthia. "I asked you to come
here. Hut the presence of this young
lady need not Interfere. I think I think
there has bein a mistake."

She spoko lu rather a high voice, and
was holding my hand tight. Men are
very stupid; I do not think Mr. Houston
saw how she was trembling.

"Mistake?" he said, flushing a dark
red all over his handsome face, "I I
don't think"

"I hope. Indeed, that it has been a
mistake," said Miss Cynthia, looking
very straight at him, "for I should be
sorry to think you could suppose that I
could really entertain such a ridiculous

You are a young man, Mr.fropotitlon.
1 I am getting an old i

woman."
8ho was very brave, but at the last

sentence her voice began to waver, and
she stopped suddenly and clasped ber
hands firmly together to steady them.

I I never saw any man look so con- -
, fused nnd thoroughly ashamed of hlnwelf
as the joung fellow standing before us.

. He looked at tne angrily: I knew he
would nve given anything to get me
awny. He opened his mouth to begin a
sentence, but only stammered and mut- -

, tered something about devotion and his
feelings. Hut Miss Cynthia had steadied
herself and Interrupted him.

"I am sure you must see yourself. Mr.
Houston, how very absurd such a thing
would be. I cannot believe you are seri-
ous It would be so ridiculous!"

And Miss Cynthl began to laugh
shrillv I did not like to hear her; it
was difficult for her to stop when she
had once begun.

" I have sometimes been n little
amused." she said, with trembling lips.
"And do you know, I sometimes thought
It was that It wns Maud that you
really admired and that you were mak-
ing Interest with her old aunt.- - as you
were afraid to speak to her yourself.
And If It wera so, indeod I should be
very glad. Maud Is my heiress. Mr.
Houston, and I should be glad to devotn
all I have to maklnr her hapsy, Aa fot
me," said Miss Cynthia, quietly. " I am
an old woman, and all the Interest I
hard now 1s In seeing toy dear nleca

happy." - H
Mr. Houston had turned very Pl. 'i M" Oh, Miss Cynthia, what can I aayrH

he began. ; TM
I think some real emotion, stlrrrd Ma H

selfish soul; but before, he could say akdJtHmore, another voice broke In H" What are you saving about m, AUMH
Cynthia?" I heard my name, I alAjH
sure." '"..'jiaH

Miss Trevclen had come quietly roajsfH
the corner of a sld path and stood mm jM
beside us. with a flushed face and pararH
ling eyes. H

"What are you saying about eadk'P--Ta

dear?" she repeated, kneeling down
her aunt and putting her arm round MTHprotectlngly. liT'sssal

Miss Cynthia faltered now. and ,taHtears came Into her eyes. .fM" Maud, my darling," she said. hesltaAjniH
Ingly, "Mr. Houston and I have beHtalking about you. My dear. I frudgH
nothing ln the world to make you MM JH
And iTiave always taken a great enUsta'H
est In Mr. Houston." she added.. wUmaH
gentle dignity. "I will go In nviBthink. I am very tired. You young psH
pie can have a little talk together 1H.yourselves." ij&asaaBBi

But I am going. In with ?pu,4VH
her niece, rlslrg lo her feeL "Byou. Aunt Cynthia, but I nave notMBKH
to say to Mr. Houston, and I "is.'Wnal
he can have nothing to say to 'MKaHNothing," she repeated, with mpjMtaWH
looking straight at tha dark, hdsOafcH
face before her. JjJuSSB

I think I was almost a IlttlestWH
for him then: he had such a oouMjKH
beaten look. But he recovered hlmaflH
quickly. AaJasaBBi

"In that case." said he, defiantly, ' SHwill wish you all good morning." f'OfMAnd with a hasty crunch of hlabdjKH
upon the gravel ho lifted his hat.adWtH
strode away down tha long path 'AdMeH
out of sight. .

"Oh. Maud!" began MlM JB"And, oh, aunttal" Did yon think W(M
would leave you for him? I fJMBHnever, never t married, darling, and raWHstay with you always." lHAnd Miss Treleven burst out'cnuM H
and burled her face upon Ulss CyntklaBjH
thin shoulder. ,.?,. '

They went away next raornlmr. AM'SH
havs never heard Ot them sine. , Btrt fiHfew months afterwards I. saw tat TNBal
Times the notice of the inarrlaga jmtJames Houston to Lavlnla, tiHsst JlBsir Thoms-- t Btubbs.- rf Moor MEHHants. Bo I c:nc.u44 Utat Mr, ImiBHhad At last ba MaMeasfiil ta) JMMHthat fortuno ..to wemltaf wlsMLwaaaasaM
had broken Mltg Cynlaia'A aktafiVw4BH

U'a MsiaV- - 'V ',,--: H
J,V.'.jr" ' ' affssStsHasBBBai

A Mie Man Lrirally Demi.
J. U Semple. attorney for Theodore Lambert,

the New Jersey murderer. ho was sentenceit ta
bs hsnsed 9n Dec. IS. snd who wss reprlered
by C.av. Werts until Jan. 3, elslms that the Gov
ernor hsd no rttht to reprieve Lambert, and
that, rlnt. the condemned man Is legally dead; the

hd no further hold on blm. and he should
Ilsw set free.


